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Over the Border |

(Copyrighit. 194, by Robert Barr.)
CJlAPTER XIV.
Trap« 1.

T WAB a palr no loess joyous than
beautiful that rode forth  from
York next morning, and  Jour-
neysd for two days toward the
mouth withuut care or hindrance.

The girl was oluted with her first Intoxd

orting taste of puwer; Lthe sapreme powaer

of a beautiful woman over a strong, deler-
mined man. Bhe had rhorn him of his fixed

Intentlons an Doeiilnh had shorn Himson of

his Jlocks. As tho simile ocourred ta her,

her Joy i the day was cloudel, She

Elanced sldewanys at  her  yellow-haired

Hammon, rlding so gracefully on his splon-

did hurse

He turned and saw the sudden gloom on
her Lrow, He brought his horse close be-
wide hers, rewched out and touched her
band gently

“Dear heart, do not grieve,” he sald,
tenderiy, "1 pledge my falth your brother
Is botter wiready., Would 1 had thought of
i in time, and there might have been &
borseman traveling nll vight to York bring-
Ing you later tidings of him, but | am ever
stupid In my treatment of you'

The girl's eyes Dlled, A helpless rage at
the parlt aswigued to her flled her heart
with bitterness and brought the tears, It
was only by dint of repenting to heraclf
what Cromwell had sald to her brother,
and by persuading her mind to bhold fast
the knowlsdge that, without her fulliliment
of Cromwell's orders Armatrong would dle
A8 a spy, that she could prevall upon her-
sell not Lo stop her horse and tell hir all

It comforted her to note that Armstrong
spoke not lovingly of the king, and charao-
terized the whole race of the Stunrts as
falr and false. Whatever motive had sent
hitm on his Cangerovus mission, she obseryed,
it was nelither love for the king nor loyalty
toward his cause,

Thus reflecting, she did not notice that
they weore drnwing near Northampton, until
suddonly the trampling of a squadron of
borsemen came to their ears from behind
thoem.

Armstrong suggested that it would be
well to druw into the hedge while (he
troopers passed, and this thoy did. The
Bool sat easily on his horse, watching the
pomewhnt Imposing oncoming, the breast-
plates of the men seintilinting In the de-
clining sun, which shone full upon them.

Huddenly e stealghtened oul, wid, un-
conscioualy, perhaps, his bund grusped that
of the girk

“Have you over soen Cromwell?’ he
ankod
"N
“Thut In he at the head of the cavalry.™
Bhe drew away her hand, and sat thers
sonreely bhreathing, fearful of the approach-
ing encounter, which could not bo uvolded
now.

It Armstrong  were  equally  perturbed
he showed no slgn of It and a quick ad-
mirntion for his calmoeas surged through
her s she looked al him,

But her eyes turned Instinetively again
to the leader of the troops. There was
pomething masterful  In his  very bulk;
bhe secemed n massive man on  his huge
horne; power personified wos horse and
man. His unhiinking eye faeed the sun
ke an eagle's, nnd he  came  stolidly
paxt them, looking nelther to the right
por tho left. The firm face wos us In-
porutible nnd a8 rathioss s that of the
Bphinx

Four aml four came the men behind him,
pome old, but erect, the majority middle-
aged, nll east In the same mold as their
tender. Thoy sat Hke him, Pollshed steel
on head and front, but pothing ornamental
in thelr outitting No drums, no Nags,
no trumpots; o shining yellow bugle at the
hip of the foremost, thal was all Every-
thing for use, nothing for display. Clank-
frur past thes eame, four and four, four 4
four In snoming endloss Process lon,
woeapons and chaine at the horpes’ Lits
Jingling the only music of thelr march,
Not o word was spoken, not n glance to
one slide or the other AL lnast the Nnnl
four went by, and Frances dreow o breath
of relief that a4 menace were past and done
with

“Do you think he saw ua*’ she whis-
poredd, not veot daring to speak anloud, n
precaution rather abhsurd, for she might
have ahoutedd  while they  wers  within
wrm's length of her and she would not
have boen heard o the trampling of the
horsen

“"Haw us' echoed Armstrong. “Yon,
evary thrimd of our gorments What n
man! God of war, how 1 should like Lo
fight him'"’

*“1 thought you admired him.*

“8o | do, more than any other on enrth
If T had seen him before T doubt If 1T had
bean here"

“1I understood you to say you met him
at Corbiton.*

“Met him, yen, by dim  enndle light,
mmooth and courteoun. But 1 never really
saw him until now. You ecannot rightly
Judge & man—a fghter, that ls—until you
bave looked at him on horsoback. That
man knows my business. For the #irst
time since 1 set out T Aoult my purcess

WM you turn back ™ she ssked, her
wolee quavering

*0h, no. 'm his Roland. If we do not

oross awords wo'tl fun & race, nnd may the
best man win., [Hut | foe] strangely uncom-
fortable about the neck and I think of my
ancestor Johnrje and the Scottish King.*
He rised hix chin and moved his hoad
from side W side, ax I the rope already
throttled him, Then he liughed and she
Fased a4t him In fascinated terror, wonder-
Ing he conld Jost on oa subject so groosome,
“Phat man s likely to defent me,"” he
continuad., "His plans ore nll ladd, snd al-
ready 1 feel the tolls tightening around mae.
I am satlsfiod he knows every move 1 have
ninde sines 1 left him. The uneeen spy Is
on my treck, and, by my sword, I'd rather
clreumvent him than rule the kingdom.

A Tale of the Days of
by Robert T. Barr

0Of me or my plans you know nothing, and
I was with you merely because | happened
to be traveling this way, and had brought
your wounded brother to his home. And
here (8 a great warning to us all.  Happy |18
the person who can ablde by the truth;
who has no secret designs to conceal. My
lady, 1 envy youw'™

Frances made no reply, but sat there
bending her eyes on the groand There
coult be no doubt that his new resolve
wig the best move In the clrcumstances,
and she was not in & position to Inform
him that his unilght march wias unneces-
mnry, wnd that he would be wiss to hus-
band his horse's power until he joft Ox-

Charles I,

soulh were two others, As Armstrong ind
his companion continued west, the four
troopers came out of thelr concealment and
followed them,

“By 8t Andrew. trupped! I'm trapped
ur completely us over was Hoglishman o
Tarras Moss!" muttered Armstrong.

CHAVPTER XV.
Affection.

The four troopers allowed the distancs
between themaalves and the forward party
nefther to Inerease nor dhninish until dark-
pness set In, when they closed up, but sald
nothing, Thers was no farther con-
versatlon between Frances and the young

Tull, whaur's ser wits? Now s the thme
yo need them, my bad, In the first pace
I dare not go through Northampton, thel's
clear.”

“Why ™

“ln my soul, I'm certain a crisis awalls
me there, Il be nabbed In Northampten
Then the guestion, ‘Why dld you refuse a
pass to Oxford? ™

“IMd he offer you one?

“You, The next gquestion will be, *Why
are you south of the limit set by yourself,
traveling to Oxford on another's pass™ To
that query there's no answer, 1'm a self-
convicted spy, and then the scaffold, ac-
cording 1o all the rules of war

U Cromwell I8 gs orafly Gs you seem Lo
boelleve, it is Hkely he wishes you o reach
Oxford. Un'ess that was the case, why
phould he have offerad you the pass™"

“My lInss, there are several shdes (o this
problem, and what you say hias the stump
of probabliity on it. Neveriheless, 171l over-
et his arrangements, [ am the only one of
us threw who cannot give good excuses for
belng In these parts. Hete s the pass
whivh protects you and John,” he sald,
giving her the document. “You and he will
to Oxford at your leisure. | shall gallop
acrons couniry, will evade the parllament-
ary lines as best | may, and will be in Ox.
ford tomorrow morning. That will throw
Old Noll & day out of his count.”

“*Then you leave me to moet Cromwell
alone ™

“You have no need to feur the meeting.
Your plea ia perfect. Your brother was
wounded and you have undertaken his task.
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“Well, et us get on,” he cried 1"\
take the first by-road south!"

Cavutlous old John, with hisa  limping
horse, had gone forward while they stood
talking together, and now they cantersd
to overtake him. Frances was glad of the
cemsation of conversation, that she might
have opportunity of mediating on some
argument that would retain him by her
wide I he left her, she wis resolvod to
geokt oul Cromwell at Nortbampton, tell
him of her brother's disaster and explain
hier own #fWort to make good hls absence
When Cromwell was convineed that both
her brother nd hersolf had  [aithTully
endeavored to carry out the commuander's
wishes, he might then heed her pleading
that sentence bw annnlled, or at least sua-
pended until the oy had ancther chince
of proving his royalty to his party She
thought she should succesd in this wppeal
for moerey as ghe was sure Cromwoll him-
self must know her brother wns not g
traitor. Her meditations were Interrupted
by Armstrong suddenly drawing In his
horse and atanding up in his stirrups She
also stoprpwed and looked Inguiringly nt him
A high hedge bordered Lhe road and he
was endeavoring to peer heyond It

“What is It? she asked.

“1 thought | caught a glint of 0 helmet
over yonder.”

They went on at a walk and shortly ofter
pnased a road that crossed thelr own. 1'p
this cross-road 1o the north two (roopers
sl on thelr horses; down the read to the

he nerved herself to say twhat she felt

J}i? maf{-' o oemee 6 Oy

st il 2N pelad ) mimsell veeet, and,. boyond
the tirst exclamation, gave no intimatlon
that he wins disturbed by the prospect be-
fore him. She was victim to the wmost
profund dejection, and was relleyved when
the gathering gloom nllowed her pent-up
tenrn to fall unseen. The universal silence
mads the sltuation the more Impressive,
The sun had gone down In & bank of cloud
which now overspread the heavens,
thrintening o storm and obscuring the
moon

At last the lighta of Northampton glim-
mored ahead, and shortly after n guard
in front sommoned them to stand The
troopers bohind them also stood, but ook
no part In what follawed An officer ex-
amined their pass by the light of o lan-
tern, but did not return It to them His
wiords seemed reassuring onough,

“You are stopping the night nt North-
nrmpton?”

“Yea" replied Armstrong, oalthough the
poass had been glven up by Frances, and
the officer's Inquiry was addressod to her,

“HMave you any particular lodging in
view ™"

“Neo

“You may meet trouble In Anding & suit-
able ablding place,” sald the ofMicer. “more
especially for the lady Northampton s
Httle better than a barrmcks st the mo-
ment 1 will take you to the Hed lLlon.*

And saying this, but without -walting
for any reply, he led the way with
awinging lantern The Nead Loy
a muech lesa attinctive

the
proved
nposatelry than the
hospitable Angel ut Grantham. 1t

seemed




